—

o+ Smlss TAE T AT Fedngie!

e e E—a——

e iy S i

found

A strong argument for change was
nd during the late campaign in the
desirability of overhauling the Govern-
ment books and

| -(?;'_:E-:fénﬁe-pm quarter of & cgritury.

impression has long prevailed

that a thorough examination of these
volumes would disclose far mofe in the
way of extravagance, maladministration
and corruption than was fully realized
by even > severest eritics of the Re-
publican machine, - This impression was
a perfectly nataral one. It resulted al-
most inevitably from the fact that the
Goverment was being administered, year
after year and term after term, by a
arty representing atno time morethan a
majority of the people, and during
most of the time a mmority. Such facts
as came to light strengthened the con-
clusion. Extravaganee was known to
exist. Frands were known to have been
petpetrategnin the Post-office Depart-
ment, the Navy Department and else-
where. These frauds were disclosed by
accident, not by the good will of the
Eil;ty in power; and instead of punish-

the perpetrators the Administration |

seemed ly anxious to let them es-
w with as little noise as possible.
at more natural than that the people
should conclude that the diselosed frauds
and shortcomings are exceedingly small
in proportion to those which are con-
cealed? What more natural than a
Eopul:lr conviction that a thorough over-
auling of the books would furnish com-
anions innumerable for the Howgates
and Bradys and Dorseys who were un-
fortunzte enough to be found out? And
what more natural, under the circum-
stances, than the Demoecratic appeal to
the peopie based upon the necessity of
turning the books over to a party which
could afford to open them and would
open them?

The supporters of the machine sneered
at . the argument, and declared there
was nothing in the books that needed
overhauling. They pointed * with

ride’” as they said, to the closeness
with which eollections of Government
revenue had been made, and professed
to regard the book-keeping of the Ad-
ministration as unimpeachable, though
it made no accountof the millions stolen
by the Star-route thieves or by the ras-
cals in other departments. But spite
of the sneer the people persisted in en-
forcing their demand. They have
hurled the Republican machine from
power; and in doing so' they have been
actuated quite as much by their desire
to examine the books as by any other
wmotive.

Already there is valuable evidence
that they did wisely. Already the
trembling rascals in power are making
efforts to conceal what the books show
and to falsify them in preparation for the
dreaded and inevitable examination.
The tools of the Washington *ring”
begin the ball by seeking to destroy the
evidence of thei® connection with that
“ring,"’ their indebtedness to it for their
appointment and the inference or evi-
dence that they have used—or abused
—their positions to pay off that indebt-
edness.

There will be a good many such ef-
forts between now and the 4th of March
next, and a strict watch will have to be
kept on allthe departments to prevent
the destruction or mutilation of the evi-
dence of misgovernment. One of the
first elfforts, probably, will be directed
to the destruction of the *‘secret service™
roll, upon which so many are borne
who do absolutely nothing to earn the
salary paid them by the Government,
but puat in their entire time in the ser-
vice of some politician or oflice-seeker.
All such efforts will, however, be futile.
Is is too late. - Exposure can only be
avoided by some such device as that
which Harrington adopted in procuring
his safe to be robbed. And the resort
to devices like that, even when they
prove successful, is quite as strong evi-
dence of guilt as anything that could be
disclosed%:y the testimony destroyed.—
Detroit Eree Press. &

in American Politics.

Providence

Now that the election of Governor
Cleveland is conceded and there can be
no possible doubt of it, the Republican
press is saying all the good things of
him that it possibly can, and is thereby
exhibiting the good nature, the common
sense and the patriotism that belong by
right to American citizenship.

The good things do not amount to
much. The utterance is generous be-
cause there is really a lack of material
apon which to found a larger one. Were

Bayard or Thurman the President elect
far more would be said for them. A
man who has been a National man less
than three years has a rather attenuated
record upon which to base at ex-
pectations. To go from a Mayoralty
to the Presidency within that time
seesas. now that one looks back at it,
like w romance from Jules Verne. It
shows that, as Mr. Greeley once re-
marked, fame is in some measure an
accitdent, and that politics and candi-
dates are to a large exent creatures of
change, chance and opportunity.

But the people do not made mistakes.
There is nothing they value so much as
homely worth, and they are more apt
to sccept it when it . comes without dis-
play. o Presidential candidate was
so little advertised as Mr. Lincoln, and
at the most cnpt;gln pgioge;)f Igléridhis-
tory he made e best President
we ever had. The Eiatt.le that is known
of Governor Cleveland is good. He was
a iboroughly honest Mayor, and the
rings of Buffalo were afraid of him. He
has Deen a thoroughly honest Governor.
His sturdy common sense, his legal
abilify, his evident desire to do the best
thirg possible for the people whom he
servey, have been conspicuous in his
every official act. He is not brilliant—
to the superficial observer he is com-
monplace. But in the eyes of the peo-
ple his solid value has shown out of his
unpretentious surroundings with a
steady and never wavering light. He
is not shrewd as a politician except as
honesty is unavoidably shrewd. e is
not given to ba.rinining or diplomacy.
He is a simple, honest man after the
manner of Mr. Lincoln, and the polit-
ical brass band would naturally pass
him by sooner than almost any other
man. His garments are innocent of
gold lace. His walk and speech are
unstudied, and his appearance before
the world is that of an unpretentious,
unambitious, unexpectant citizen. And
yet the people have made him President
and are confident in doing so they have
done a good thing. Itis characteristic
of them and they never yet a se-
vious mistake

Itmurgud by a speaker early in the
aig . with the cases of W{shing-

. and especially in view, that
Providence directed these thi and
ithe people ' were unconsciously the
o Providence. It is not an un-
easonable proposition. How happens
it that so modest and unpreten-
mt‘miﬁﬁmﬂ_nﬂ_w“

ordinary eircumstance,
with thrice their chance
nd every ritunity to
it are thrust o;l:l:; aightyas a
result of things that appear to be of
trivial importance? The power that
notes the sparrow’s fall is not too large
for governments, and the man for every
crisis of our history has apparently ap-
peared at his appointed hour, and gen-
elltlly tr'})l;n the unnoticed hmncl;\l ang
P ere is = at itical an
m;?lgry Nazareth, mg;e thul;omr it has
never failed. Whether President Cleve-
land comes from it is yet to be demnon-
strated; but there is a solid satisfaction
as a result of the election, from one end
of the country to the other, which be-
speaks the utmost faith and confidence
in the coming Administration.—N. ¥.
Graphic.

Blaine and His Political

If half what is rumored of Blaine's
determination to seek revenge for his
defeat on sundry and divers individuals
be true heis made of weaker timber than
we credited him with. *‘Life is too short
for political revenges,"” and the man
who devotes himself to them generally
finds that he is engaged in an exhaust-
ing and fruitless business. Oceasional-
ly it falls to the lot of a man to enjoy
the confounding of his enemies, but it
is rarely the result of his own acts.
But if Blaine adopts the poliey of re-
venge his contract will indeed be a
heavy one, for the prominent individ-
uals eonnected with his defeat are so
numerous a3 to need alphabetical ar-
rangement in order to be remembered.
The easiest way for him to get even is
to put them all in his book. By a
modification of the original design he
can embruace the period of the late cam-
paizn, and on this he can become as an-
alytical, satirical and prophetical as
he pleases to. He can “bottle
them up in epigrams,’’ after the
manner of George Francis Train,
a whilom candidate for the Presidency.
This scheme of revenge he will find
much more satisfactory than attempting
to bring political ruin on their head by
plots and intrigunes. Besides, it will
leave his political capital in a better
condition for the coming campaign of
1588. If he desires to pursue the wisest
course of all he will abandon the re-
venge programme and also the spirit of
his last speech. A man with a griev-
ance is never attractive, and equally
unpleasant is the individual who seeks
to advance himself politically by stirring
up old feuds. Blaine’s reputation for
magnetism arose from his jovial man-
ners and good humor, and should he
allow himself to become soured and dis-
gruntled his personal following will
rapidly decline. He has made “the ef-
fort of his life’’ and has failed, and fail-
ure itself will lose him many friends.
He had better be careful of those that
remain if he still entertains ambitious
projects. He naturally feels sore over
his reverse, but as the blame must rest
upon his own record and the judgment
thereon of the American people, he had
better simulate virtue even if he have it
not.—S¢. Louis Republican.

A Dangerous Demagogue.

Revenges.

The country is to be congratulated
that Blaine was repudiated on the 4th
day of November. To roundup the in-
herent dangerous demagogy of his
character, it was fit that he make the
Augusta speech. He built better than
he knew. Will our readers please com-
pare the following extracts—one taken
from that speech and one from his let-
ter of acceptance:

[From Letter of Ac-[From Augusta (Me.)
ceptance.] Speech.]

The elements which|] The eleven States

separated them (North|that comprised the reb-

appearing. Prejudices/the census of 1880, 7,-
have yielded and are!500,000 white popula-
yielding, while a grow-|tion and 5,300,000 col-
ing cordiality warmsjored population. The
the Southern and|colored population al-
Northern heart alike. most to a man desire
Can any one doubt that to support the Re

ub-
between the sections lican party, but B_V a
confidence and esteem system of eruel intim-

are to-day more idation and by violence
marked than at anyand murder, whenever
period in the sixty\violence and murder
vears preceding theare thought necessary,
election of President{they are absolutely de-
Lincoln? * * = [Ifiprived of all political
there be occasional and power. If the outragoe
violent outbreaks in',swgped there It would
the South against this be bad enough, but it
peaceful progress, the/does not stop there,
public opinion of the|for not only is the ne-
country regards themigro population disfran-
#s8 exceptional, and|chised, but the power
hopefully trusts thatiwhich rightfully and
each .w .prove the|constitutionally be-
last. longs to them is trans-
ferred to the white
population, enabling
the white R()pl&h“in!l
of the South to exert
an electoral influence
far beyond that exert-
ed by the same nums-
her of white people in
the North.

As the New York World says, in a
reference to this matter, the explana-
tion is that when Mr. Blaine wrote his
letter of acceptance he hoped and ex-
pected to carry at least five Southern
States. When he made his Augusta
speech he was the disappointed and de-
feated candidate who had failed to car-
ry a single Southern State and who had
been rejected by four of the Northern
States. The instinets of the base, rab-
ble-rousing politician, are eclearly re-
vealed in the extracts quoted.—Indianag
State Sentinel.
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“ The Skin of the Teeth.”

The Republican organs are finding
consolation in the assertion that the
Democrats were only successful in the
election of Cleveland ‘*by the skin of
their teeth.”

This saying has grown out of the
gmallness of the Democratic plurality
in this State. A little over a thousand
votes is certainly a narrow margin in a

11 of about one million and a quar-
ter. But it must be remembered that
Garfield carried New York in 1880 by a
little more than 21,000, so that the
Democratic gain was actually over
22,000,* without ecalculating the in-
creased vote.

The truth is that the Republican can-
didate only escaped a most ignomin-
jous defeat “by the skin of his tceth.”
In Michigan, where Garfield got near-
ly 54,000 majority, Blaine managed to
squeeze through with less than 3,000.
In Iowa, instead of 78,000, which was
Garfield’s majority, Blaine got a scanty
18,500. He came within an ace of los-
ing Wisconsin. In Massachusetts But-
ler's fraud alone saved him. If he had
not eac-aged defeat in these States by a
¢:scratch” Mr. Blaine would have been
left with only fourtcen States at his
baek.

Of course, in such an event Blaine
would have been just as indignant
he now is about the injustice inflicted
on Northern States by allowing South-
ern States to vote as’they please
Presidential election. But reall
skin of the teetl' ples applies
Republicans as waﬁ as to the
crats, in re to the footings
recent election. Blaine suffered
A little more would have been

lation.— N, ¥. World.
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and South) are fastdis- el ('Onl'edemcg' had, hy

FOR SEE%!%PENDEHED. i
"Tendered a Fair Patient's Father.

A romantio little story reached the
ears of a reporter for the Imfer-Occan
yesterday. It touches on sickness,
pills and love. A eertain charming
young lady living in one of the south-
ern suburbs was taken seriously ill a
few weeks ago. Her parents, who are
quite wealthy, employed the best medi-
cal talent obtainable, but the worthy
disciples of medicine who examined her
proncunced her case to be incurable,
and said that she was beyond human
aid. The parents were in despair. By
some aceident the father heard of a
young doetor who had but very re-
cently located in the village, and
whose list of patients was not at all
large, but who had ever given satisfac-
tion when called upon. He was asked’
to see the sick girl. He called,
looked at the patient steadily, then
turned to the anxious parents and said,
firmly and decisively:

““I ean save your daughter !

“Do you think so?” was the excited
query.

“I know so ! was the positive an-
swer.

“Save my daughter and name your
rriee for your services,” exclaimed the

oving father.

“Then I must have entire charge of
the case,” said the young doetor.

As the other doctors had given no
encouragement whatever for her recov-
ery the case was readily placed in the
Yeung physician’s hands. He went to
work, patiently, earnestly; took entire
charge of his fair patient; watched over
her day and night. In a week she be-
gan to improve; {wo weeks found her
out of danger; in three weeks she could
sit up, and at the end of four weeks she
was well and could take long drives
with her devoted doctor. He had, in-
deed, redeemed his pledge—had saved
his charge.

One day, after the complete recov-
ery of the young lady was positively as-
sured, the father called the young doc-
tor into his library. Taking him by the
hand. he said: **Young man, you have
saved my daughter. [ told you that if
you did so you would be compensated
at whatever price you chose to fix your
services. I am now ready to carry out
my part of the agreement. as you have
so nobly done your work.™

“Do you really wish to pay me my
own price?’” asked the young doctor,
anxiously.

“Indeed, I do, sir.’

“Then I ask you to give your daugh-
ter to me in m:u‘ri;:ge." was the unex-
peeted request.

The old gentleman was naturally a
little astonished at the nature of the
answer. He hesitated a moment, then
touched a bell. A servant answered.
““Tell Hattie to step here,” was the
command.

In a minute the daughter entered the
room. The father and the young doe-
tor stood facinge one another,

“Hattie,”" said the old gentleman.
“Do you feel that you have fully recov-
ered?"’

“I am as well as ever, father.”

“I}o you imagine what your doctor
wizhes in compensation for his services
in saving your life?” was the sternly
put question.

“No,”" said the girl, anxiously, “but
1 am sure he deserves anything rea-
sonable.”’

“But I consider his charge extortion-
ate,”” was the emphatic rejoinder.

“What is it, father? I fecel sure that
Doctor would not be unreason-
able.”

“Not unreaconable! Why, Hattie, he
asks that I consent to his making you
his wife, what have you to say to
that?”’

Hattie blushed violently foraminute;
her little foot played with the rug on
the floor, then looking up archly, first
at her father and next v the young
doctor who had meantime uttered no
word, she said:

“Yon say, father, when I was sick all
the other doctors gave me up and as-
sured me nothing but death?”

*Yes, my daughter.”

“And Doctor took my case
under those circumstances, told you he
would save me, and nursed me back to
health and life?”’

“Yes,"

“Then, father; it strikes me that if I
was an auditing committee and had to
pass upon this bill, I'd argue that the
one who brought me back tomy health
from apparent death would be pretty
safe for me to be intrusted to when
health was fully regained. I would
check his bill O. K. and say nothing
about extortionate charges.”

The wedding will be duly celebrated
in a very short time.—Chicago Inter-
Ucean.

QUEER NATIONS.

What the Chinese Bellove Concerning Im.
mortality.

A writer in a recent issue of the
North China Herald discusses the early
Chinese notions of immortality. In
the most ancient times ancestral wor-
ship was maintained on the ground that
the souls of the dead exist after this
life. The present is a part only of
human existence, and men continue to
be after death what they have become
before it. Hence the honors aecorded
to men of rank in their lifetime were
continued to them after their death. In
the earliest utterances of Chinese Na-
tional thought on this subject we find
that dualty which has remained the
prominent feature in Chinese thinking
ever since. The present life is light;
the future is darkness. What the
shadow is to the substance, the soul is
to the body: what vapor is to water,
breath is to man. By the process of
cooling steam may again become water,
and the transformation of animals
teach us that beings inferior to man
may live after death. Ancient Chi-
nese, then, believed that as there is
a male and female principle in all
nature, a day and and a night as insep-
erable from each thing in the universe as
from the universe itself, so it is with
man. In the course of ages, and in the
vicissitudes of religious ideas, men came
to believe more definitely in the pos-
sibility of communications with super-
natural beings. In the twelfth century
before the Christian era it was a dis-
tinet belief that the thoughts of the
sages were to them a revelation from
above. The ‘Book of Odes’ frequently
uses the expression *‘‘God spoke to
them,”” and one sage is represented
after death “‘moving up and down in
fhe presence of God in Heaven.”” Afew
centuries subsequently we find for the
first time great men transferred in the

ular imagination to the sky, it being
gg]};eved:that their souls took up their
abodes in certain constellations. This
was due to the fact that the ideas of
immortality had taken a new shape,
and that the philosophy of the times re-
garded the stars of Heaven as the pure

essences of the things belong-
ing to this worlgf The pure is heaven-

b

ly,and the carthly, and therefove

agvghieh' 3 purest on. earth ascends
to the regions of the stars. At thesame
time hermits and other ascetics began
to be credited with the power of ac-
guiring extraordinary gevity, and
the stork became the ani which the
Immortals preferred to ride above all
others. The idea of plants which con-
fer immunity from '
up. The fungus known as Polyporus
lucidus was taken to be the mosteflica-
cious of all plants in guarding man
from death, and 3,000 ounces of silver
have becn asked for a single speecimen.
Its red color was among the circum-
stances which gave it its reputation,
for at this time the five colors of Baby-
lonian astrology had been accepted as
indications of good and evil fortune.
This conngetion of a red color with the
notion of immortality through the
medium of good and bad luck led to
the adoption of cinnabar as the philoso-
pher’s stone, and thus to the eonstrue-
tion of the whole system of alchemy.
The plant of immortal life is spoken of

“in ancient Chinese literature at least a

century before the mineral. In corre-
spondence with the tree of life in Eden
there was probably a Babylonian tra-
dition which found its way to China
shortly before Chinese writers mention
the plant of immortality. The Chi-
nese, not being nayigators, must have
got their ideas of the oceen which sur-
rounds the world from those who were,
and when they received a cosmography
they would receive it with its legends.
—Nature.

A THREE DOLLAR DOWRY.

An Unsaccsssful Town in Rains—The Joll
Jelly-Fishermen of China.

We found the island inhabited by
two foreigners of the light-hou-e staff,
300 Chinese and 1,000 goats. The jsland
is’a mass of rock, in three ridges con-
verging near the center of the island,
and there is only a thin layer of earth
over the rocks, sufficient to grow a
crop of grass for the goats. Here and
there on the slopes of the hiils there
are small patches of cultivation. The
permanent residents of the island, the
=09 Chinese and 1,000 goats, perhaps
manage to eke out a subsistence from
the fruits of the earth: but the island is
chiefly noted for the jelly-fish trade car-
ried on in the spring, and during that
season thousands ot Chinesecome from
Ningpo and also from adjacent islands
and take up their temporary abode on
the North Saddle. This explains how
there are so many houses in ruins all
over the island. A North Saddle
house is not of much account anyhow;
and the ruins left by the jelly jelly tish-
ermen are simply bamboo frames; a
few squareyards of matting thrown over
the frame roof will put the house into
good order again. There are no walls
to this temporary abode; only a sloping
frame and nothine more. The
houses are perched in clefts of the
rocks, and there is not much room for
the children to run about. A large
number of sampans were lying up-
turned, high and dry on the top of the
rocks forty to fifty feet above the sea.
They belong to fishermen, and are left
there till required next yearin the jelly-
fish season. The principal resident of
the North Saddle is a native who was
for many years a **boy™ in pilot boats
and tuz boats. He can speak pidgin
English, and islooked up to by the peo-
ple on the island as a man of great ex-
periénee, having often been to see that
wonderful place, Shanghai. He has
gone into the jelly-fish trade. He was
sick and unable to come on board.
The natives who did come on beard
stared as if they had never seen a for-
eigner before.

When I was up at the licht-house on
Friday afternoon, there was a China-
man employed seraping paint off the
stones at the house of the tower. He
was singing to himself, as happy as a
king. He had actually given up a situ-
ation in Shanghai and succeeded in get-
ting into the light service at the North
Saddle because he was in love with a
young girl, a native of the island, The
marriage was expected to come oft
shortly. The dowry of the bride was
;'elporbed to be $3, to set them up in the
jelly-fish trade. I was told so by the
Captain, and it must be true.—Cor. Ce-
lestial Empire.
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WATER.

An Important Element in the Composi-
tion of the Human Body.

The muscles of the body are about
three-fourths water; the cartilage,
three-fifths; the brain and nerves and
blood, each four-fifths. The lymph is
nearly all water (ninety-seven hun-
dredths). Even the bones are one-
tenth water. Of the body, as a whole,
sixty-eight parts out of one hundred
are water.

Moreover. water, not only consti-
tutes the larger part of all the secre-
tions, but it holds in solution all the
various elements of which the body is
renewed, and is a fowing stream to re-
ceive again and earry away the waste
which is as constantly thrown off at
every point. Further, without ‘it the
chemical changes in constant progress
in every tissue would be impossible.

Now the water of the body is no
more fixed than are its solids. Like the
latter, having done its work once, it
enters into the great waste current,
and is thrown from the body through
the skin, the kidneys and the lungs,
at an average of over ten pounds a
day.

Keeping these facts in view, the
reader will see why water is so much
more essential to life than food—a man
being able to live several times as long
without the latter as without the for-
mer. The following faects, condensed
from the American Journal of Medical
Science, indicate the sufferings conse-

uglr;t on a brief withholding of this

uid.

In 1877 forty Ameriean troopers in
ursuit of Indians lost their way, and
or three days failed to find water. The

second day, some fell from their horses
exhausted. The third day, the most
loathsome fluid would have been hailed
with delight.

The salivary and mucous fluids had
utterly failed, and the men were una-
ble to swallow their bread. All were
affected with vertigo, dimness of vision
and deafness. Many were delirious.

Their breathing became difficult, and
they had a sense of suffocation. Their
fingers and palms were shriveled and
pale. Their minds became affected, sa
that they grew suspicious of each other.

On the fourth night they were unable
to sleep. When, the next day, water
was reached and drank, for a while it
was vomited up as fast as it was swal.
lowed, and the thirst remained insatia.
ble until the remotest tissues of the bod
had obtained a suapply.—Youth's Coms
panion. .

il B

—To scour knives easily, mix a smal
uantity of baking sodawith your bricc
ust and then hire somebody to 4o tiy

scouring.

death soon sprang | w

| it, keeps it in his mouth no longer

PITH AND POINT.

—Water colors are not used in paint-
ing towns red, because water colors are
not fast colors. :

. .—Never put a hot iron directly upon
silk, Send the silk to the washerwom-
an. She will do it for you. 3
—*“No woman is educated,’ says S,
- Burnap, “who is not equal to the
successful management of a family.”
When you see a man leave his club at 9
P- m., and run all the way home, you
cin make up your mind that his wife is
highly educated.

—Housekeepers who have white mar-
ble stoops to keep clean, can save time
and labor by washing them with a mop
which has been dipped in boili:;g hot
water and soda. A good desl of soda
should be put into the water and al-
lowed to dissolve. The plan has the
advantage of being inexpensive, as
medicine for colds, consumption and
pneumonia are now quite cheap.—Ar-
kansaw Traveler.

—These crazy spelling reformers are
trying to persuade people to spell kiss
with one s. The attempt will be a
failure. The man who lifts a finger, so
to speak, to shorten a kiss, will bring
upon himself the hatred of the rising
generation. The tendency is rather to

dd more s's. That is, to make the

kiss a yard, a yard and a half or two
Yards long, or as long as a strong
Young man can hold his breath.—Bur-
detle.
. —Now that paper shirts have been
introduced, aecording to the Dry Goods
Bulletin, it will be in order to print a
sensational novel on the back of a set
of shirts. Then when a man reads the
first instalment he will go right off and
buy the whole set and sit up with his
ehirts at night until he has finished the
story.

—*“Madame,"’ said a husband to his
¥oung wife, in a little altercation which
will spring up in the best regulated
families, “when a man and his wife
have quarreled, and each other consid-
ers the other at fault, which of the
two ought to advance toward a recon-
eiliation?’' “The better natured and
the wiser of the two,"” =said the wife,
putting up her mouth for a kiss, which
was given with an unetion. She was
the conquerer.—N. Y. Ledger.

—+*Poor John,” said a trustful wife,
“has so much to do at the office that he
is often compelled to work nights.”
“‘Are you sure that he spends the even-
ings at his office?"” asked another mar-
ried lady who was making an afternoon
-call “my husband said that he thought
he saw him at the French opera the
other night.” “Oh, your husband
must have been mistaken, I am sure,”’
responded the trustful wife, *‘John
doesn’t understand a word of French.”
—Deiroit Post.

— A remnant of lace lay upon what
is known as the marked-down counter
of a large shopping establishment in
this city, and during a wait of fifteen
minutes the following remarks concern-
ing it were made by lady customers,
each one drawing attention to it by the
use of the word ‘‘sweet:"" “Isn'tit too
sweet for anything?'’ <“What a sweet,
lovely piece of lace!”” <“What'did you
call it? It is a sweet pattern.”
““Wouldn't it look too sweet and lovely
on my lawn?P"’ ¢OH, mother, do buy
this for me; it would be so sweet on my
blue dress.”” ““Yes, and I guess it's a
sweetb price, too.”"—Harper's Bazar.

THE RED SUNSETS OF 1884.

An Explanatory Argument Concerning
; Their Origin.

The red sunsets which were so con-
gpicuous a year ago have excited this
autumn great attention in both hemis-
pheres. The various theories pro-
pounded to account for the phenome-
non, especially that which attributed
the sky glows to vast clouds of vol-
canic dust discharged at the eruption
ofgKrakatoa in August, 1883, seems to
have lost ground, and some new hy-
pothesis is needed to elear up the mys-
tery. The English astronomer Mr.
Backhouse reports in Nafure his obser-
vations of a red corona round the sun,
which, he says, *is still plainly visible
in England.” ‘It has been habitnal,”
he adds, *‘for me to scan the neighbor-
hood of the sun for halos during twen-
ty-five years, and I never observed it
previous to the date mentioned”—No-
vember, 1883.

The reddish halo to which. Mr. Back-
house has ealled -attention has been
this fall noticed by several observers.
An English scientist, Mr. E. Douglas
Archibald, visiting the summit of Mount
Washington on September 5th, at sun-
rise, noted, *in addition to the
nsual sunrise effects, a large
circle of rosy purple haze situated about
fifteen degrees above the horizon, and
appm‘entﬁ' having no connection with
the yellow and red horizontal bands
beneath it.”” Though this observer had
witnessed the sun rising from wvarieus
altitudes up to twelve thousand feet, he
had never seen anything so curious as
! the sunrise on Mount Washington. His
| suggestion is that the rosy solar halo
has of late become so conspicuous be-
cause, while the sunrise and sunset
glows have exhibited a marked decline
in duration and brilliancy since 1883,
the halo has undergone no similar dim-
inution of intensity, and thus attracts
more attention relatively than it did at
first. This explanation of the recent
glows appears to be satisfactory as far
as it goes; but astronomers will have to
explain why, if the phenomenon is due
to terrestrial dust floating in the upper
atmosphere, it has been so rarely re-
corded in the history of their scienee.—
N. Y. Herald. E

I1l-Bred gmokers.

There is no one thing, perhaps, in
which the difference between the well-
bred man and the ill-bred man more
appears than in the manner in which,

the place where, and the time when
they smoke. The well-bred man does
not smoke, nor does he seem to smoke
to show off; whereas the ill-bred man
very often smokes in a self-conscious
manner that seems to say: ‘Look at
me! see how skillfully my lips hold this
cigar; how I can shift it from one side
to the other without touching it with
my fingers, and how I ean articulate
with it in my mouth; in short, look you
what perfect control I have over my
labial muscles, and, having seen, ad-
mire!” In short, there are many low-

bred young men—very many—that
ar to smoke only to display their
imagined grace and skill; when, in
fact, in smoking as they do, where thn:{

do, and when they do, they but pub
their vulgarity. The weﬁ- man,
on the cen » the gentleman, the
man that smokes only for the love of
it, puts but as much of his cigar in his
mouth as is neeessary in order to t'lrhsw
an
is mecessary, and never fails to remove
it when he talks or passes any one to
whom he would be respectful, especially
a lady. Further, our best bred men
never smoke in street at an hour
-Boslon

| EEADING FOR mmmm. |

GIVING ACCOUNT TO SANTA.[2Md

m&cmm: ‘We got them,
mrrr-m-mmrue’ﬁ‘up...
All our books, and dolls, and candy,
1 r
\ That e thinks you'd ks 1o know
of all the presents
That 4 YOar ago.

Way.
Why, suppose mammas had done so—
Santa, what would people say?

But—well, Santa Claus, you see,

Bﬂ}u‘? do make !?u of trouwhlo.
one v sto -

Nallie took henm to Iﬂ?nm

Where it melted "most away.
Ikept minea while longer,

But her clothes got solled aud torn,
And her hair all unkrinkled,

Oh! she did look so forlorn!
Then mamma rocked over on her,

Right upon her precieus head,
So I cut one sweet ringiet,

And pretended she was dead.

Baby's kept her rubber rattle,

And, O Banta, 'tls the truth!
There's a cunning hole; she bit it

. With her very first wee tooth;

I'm afraid we’'ve lost the puzzies,

And I broke my coral ring— .

“ Time and change,” mamma says, Santa,

“ Will affect "moet everything.”

Then that splendid book of pictures—
How we little ones did shout;

But we read, and read, and read It,
Till 'twas every bit worn out:

Well, we didn't s‘gect to keep it
’Zactly new & whole long year,

But we know "'most all the stories;
Santa, darling, do you care?

BANTA'S REPLY.

Darling little girls: Your letter
Pleasod me more than I can tell,
And T learn with satisfaotion
That you use my gifts so well,
Santa thinks that dollles pla
Stories read and read n,
Will leave just the right impression
Upon busy heart and brain.

Mother tolls me, precious girlios,
That you're growing every day
Kind and patient, sweet and careful,
In & haif unconscious way:
Never mind the treasures broken,
It was but their cutward parts,
;r the choicest gifts of Caristinas
You have treasured in your hearts.
Do not hoard such gifis, my darlings,
Uee them, like your toys and bookss
T shall know how much you prize them
From your actions, words and looks.
—FKate Lawrence, in Youth's Companion.

A LITTLE GIRL “SANTA CLAUS,”

The Days' Christmas Tree, and Who
Planned and Made It.

At the very tip-top of a very long hill
stands a big white house; and at the
foot of the hill stands a little house
which the winds and rain and sun have
painted black.

Mrs. Deane, who lives in the big white
house, has one little girl, and Mrs. Day,
who lives in the little black house, has
three.

Every Monday morning the three lit-
tle Days tug a big basket up the long
hill to the white house, after the weekly
“wash;”' and every Thursday afternoon
they tug it up again, filled with clothes
as sweet and clean as sweet and clean
can be. For Nora and Nannie and Bess
have no papa, and their mamma has to
work early and late to earn clothes for
their growing bodies, and bread enough
to fill their bungry little mouths. Some-
times there isn't enough.

Now I have come to the story.

It was the week before Christmas,
and little May Deane, in the pretty sit-
ting-room of the house on the hill, was
chatting to her mamma and Dicky, the
canary, about Santa Claus, and what
she was sure he would bring her, when
there came a knock at the door.

1t was Thursday afternoon, and Nora
and Nannie and Bess had brought home
the clothes.

Mrs. Deane asked them in to wait for-
the basket; and when they were in
Dicky sang for them, and May kept up:
her chatter, tipping her head sideways,
and looking like a canary herself, with
yellow curls and bright eyes.

‘What de you suppose Santa Claus:
will bring you?"’ asked she.

The little Days stared very hard at,
each other and at May. Nora answered;
she is the eldest:

““We don’t know who he is."”

It was May's turn to stare. In all
her life she had never before found any-
body who didn't know Santa Claus.

“/Then who gives you things Christ-
mas?"’ asked s%e. y

«“We don't have any,” answered
Nora, *’thout’s sometimes we get our:
winter shoes then."”’

“Why, domn’t you hang up your stoek-.|

m ?"

“No,"” said Nora.

*Nor have any Christmas treeever?'”
May asked.

¢No,” said Nora ugain; and then
Mrs. Dean came back with the basket,.

| and the three little Days made three
 little eourtesies and went away.

May stood at the window and watehed
them go down the snowy road. Her
face was sober. -

“Mamma,”” she asked, “why don’t
Santa Claus ever go to their house?"’

“‘Perhaps the chimney's too small for
him,”” answered mamma, with a smile.

“It isnp’t & chimney at all; it’s =
stove-pipe,'’ said May. “May be it is
too small.”

She looked out of the window for a
long time, without speaking. At lsst
Bhef)ag:: pose he'd there this

“Don’t you s’ e’ -
year if I wyrot.e him a lettg?lnd asked
him to?”

“Perhaps,”” mamma answered, “if he

had gifts enough in his pack.”

“If he hadn't, mamma, he meedn’t

come here."

Mamma smiled. “Then I think he
might,”” she said. ‘But the stewe-pipe
—how could he manage that?"’

May thought a moment. Then she

clapped her hands and whirled about

| like a live top, spinning right up to her

mother's side at last.

'), mamma, mamma!” she eried,
slet me be their Santa Clans and make
‘em a tree, like the one Aunt Bella
made for me last year; and 1 looked in
the parlor and caught her tying on the
sl sad ; D orns
with strings of po candy-horns
and a lg:? gmd then Iwg;:agal\re if
Santa Claus, the really-truly aus,,
mamma, doesn't come here. Can't I,
please?”’ .

And mamms kissed her little dau
ter's lips. “I think you can,” said she.
“You may ask papa about it.”’

«] just the same's know he'll

! [ay. And so he

when it is much —_
Beacon.

That night, when the stars began to
come out, May's ]:lu:pa took her on tha
big hand-sled, with the tree, and away
they flew down the long hill to the lit-
tle black house. Papa set the tree on
the step. Then he knocked gendly.
and whisked May away from the door.

What do you suppose Nora
Nannie and Bess said and did when they:
peeg_ogi out and saw the tree?

“They just hollered and hollered, and!
hopped up and down!" cried May to
mamma, when papa had drawn her
home in. “And then they all took:
it in and shut the door; O, mamma, I'm¢
so glad I did!

d, after all, Santa Claus paid the
big.whit-e house a visit; of course he
did. For it wasn't really he who made
the Days’ Christmas tree, you know—it
was only little MayjDeane.—.dda Carle-
ton. -

HOW SILK IS MADE.

The Beautiful Product of Nothing but »
Worm. -

Do you ever think, children, when
your pretty sashes and ribbons are tied
on, and - you look at them admiringly;
that the glossy, beautiful silk is made
by a worm? Some of you may have
seen silk-worms, but many do not know
what an interesting story their little life
makes.

Last winter there was sent me a tiny
package of what looked like gray seeds,
or beads. I had to keep them very cold
until the mulberry leaves were well
grown. Then I put the seeds in a warm.
place. In a day or two there were myr-
1ads of tiny little creatures crawling out
from the seeds or eggs. At once they

to eat the leaves of the mulborry.
Day after day they ate, and grew, until
the:{v were as large as my little finger,
an I:Ez]ger. They ate so much that we
were all kept busy feeding them. They
would seize = leaf, and leave nothing
but the veins in a few moments. If you
ever saw a skeleton hougquet yow can
imagine how they left the leaves.
But one morning they did not seem
so hungry. They wandered about, and
climbed up the bundles of straw I had
set for them. In a little while many of
thgm began tospin the most beautiful
silken threads, very much as a spider
does. Back and forth, over and ower,
in loops like a figure 8, went their gueer
“hooded’’ heads. By and by each one
could be seen inside a beautiful silken
veil, or shell, about the size of a large
anut. The worm continued to spin
until the veil was too thick for us te see
through; but we could hear his “elick,
click, click,”” as he worked. The worms
have to be killed in the case. If they
are allowed to live they will break the
delicate threads.
We did not kill them all, however. I
wish: you. could have seen the room
when we gathered the cocoons, which
is the proper name for the peanut-
shaped home of the silk-worm. All
along the ceiling, behind the windew-
curtain, on papa's desk, in baby's rub-
r—which she forgot to put away be-
d the pictures—on the cord, umder
the broom, on the floor, around the
door-knobs — cocoons, cocoons, every-
where; countlesss numberss were also
hung, like prefty birds' eggs, im the
strawsi. From these, after a few days,
came beautiful white moths, not a& all

jlike the ugly worms..

From the cocoons in which: we killed
the worms we reeled the delicate
threads from which all oursilk is:made.
Is it not indeed a curious storyP—Our

“Litile Ones.

THE OIL REGIONS.

Pire and Water Militating Against Thelr

Prosperity.
Fire has been fully as destruetive an
enemy as water: All through the oil-
regibns the utmost care is required in
dealing with this element. A lighted
cigar ignites the gas flaring' up from a
well. Instantly a mass of flame shoots
to the top of the derrick a hundred feet
above, widens out on the ground as far
md e
to we! t

ever. Thousands of d in proper-
sy. perhaps two or three lives have been

estroyed by ene single flash. Several
times not only the eity but the whole
valley has come near being barned out.
In 1862, for instance,the gas from a
flowing well on the Blood fisrm, border-
ing on Oil Creek, ht fire, and al-
most before the '

flames. The scene is
ing been grand and terrible in the ex-
treme. Intense heat and clouds of black:

tled on the dis

quent flashes,

of artillery. In the

::_‘l'iﬂl' 0131'?- To subdue the
ame 1s an utter > el

only adds te ite mwmmy, P

:ghb@&mkﬂletltmﬁ
This: was with

il Creek fire, which ey,

away from want of fuel, hu

scores of wells and lmihiontoetndom
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